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CHAPTER VI,
Wt |
The Invasion,

ad IMMOCK and Carmedy
are in charge,” he col-
oluded, “and  before
oight they will have
trded and ezscuted sverybody fn the
servios whose bead stiche up far
“nough

cutting

o give them an exeuss for
W off. They are going to makes
& glean sweep. Dimmock practioally
admitiad 1t By this Ume o-morrow
the Nevada Bhort Line will be part
aad parcel of the Transcontinental
eywiam with only T.C, men in charge.

“Holy Bmoke!” sald Kendall, and
the sjaculation from him meant more
than the most frensied outburet of
the average man; and then agaln he
anid “Holy Hmoke!"

It waa Btarbuck, Mmself a emall
stockholdar In the confisoatad rall-
road, who first got his feet upon the
solid earth again.

“1 reckon we a!l are just going to
alt arcund and bite our thumbs and
I8t these holdups put It all over us,
he sald In his slow drawl; adding,
after the proper pause: "1 don't
lm!ll

Maxwall aprang out of his ehalr.

“l must g0 to the commaerclal office
and wire Ford!™ he broke out, “He'll
Know what to do if there \a anything

that can be done, Bl you get
in touch with our general counssl lo
i “oago We're an |ntersiate road

and this thing can't be *nkd in a
Tmanyonl County court!"

“Hold on,'” sald Stillings, *That is
where we're lamo. \We allowed oure
relves to be used In this case, an we
bave In & good meny otbers, under
the old corporsty Hed
Butte Westorn. That, as you know,
WAl & intrastate ocorporation.
Our newer lines are only ‘extem-
slons,

.

“Then we can't earry it up to the
Fedoral courts?' gusped Maxwaell

“We can try |t, and, of course, we
shall try 1t, But the presumptive
facts are aguinst us. What 1 am bop-
ing s that our Pacifie Bouthwastern
* backers will Inn.hhtobnlp\um,:
a hiling sod ‘dump these plrates &
the regular hearing.'” .

“Then you needn't hopa any more,"”
sald Sprague quietly. * fram
.the faot that they've put the: high

kibash on you to-day, thes sloment of °

thos comes in to ocut the largest fig-
ure. For the stock-smashing pur-
pose in this. particular lostance o
short recelvership will prove as ofM-
caclous a8 & long one. You've had
pae oxporience with the steam rolier
. to=day, and you'll bave as many more
of them as may seomn mu—g It
wouldn't make any difference if you
should import a trainload of Hastern
Jawyers; the thing's done, and It is

jug to stay done until it has ac-
:xmpllahod the end in view—which Is
Lo transfer the stock control of the
Short Line to the T-C. Your only
‘pance is to strike back and strike
quickly—before the mischief ia done

plended Btillings, “Tell
“RBy proving clearly

aume e Wndoubted
we all sccopt as the undoubt
fagt that Judge Watson has beea

hr!
. Trus to his calling, Stillings waa
n:n to object to so sweeplng &

4 d on!" hs exclal ey
Io?ld'n'm so far as that, w._t. s
a4 tty serious charge, Sprague.

41 know It is. But when I suy brib-
ery it doesn’'t necessarily mean the
groaser form of buying with cnsh
money. Let us say that Judge Wat-
son has been ‘influenced.’ 1f you
can't maks that charge and sustalo

AL you may as well call the Incldent
A L]
Jﬁ wan leaning against the
His eyes warn flary and
wus coming quickly,
thure laa |Hi'l'l‘l ll'rolnht.::!
rk, Calvin, that sottios It;
lII‘R:ou Now tell us what 1o do and
‘Il do It
‘"Kondall'» loan, leathery faw wos
set hard and he was furtivaly watch-
“ing the big expert. That a flerce
atrugele of some kind was Nlhg on
behind tho mask of the ruddy, alt-
hoyish faco he made no doubt. And
gprague's answer quickly confirmed
the editor's concluslon.

CHAPTER VII.
The Girl.

OU don't know what you'rs
anking, Dick,” sald tha
big man slowly.

o1 do!” sald Maxwall
hotly. “I'm asking ‘rnlu
s send & bunch of criminals
lf’l:::pl::wd‘”wu‘ ordinary thieving
ériminuls—to Jall!  Bprague, 'lf you
can do It, and won't do it—"
There wWis & atrained sllence in the
shabry little law office that seemed
aa If it would never bo broken, Ken-
dall turned hia face away, and Btar-
puck slid nolselesaly out of hls chalr
and went to atand at the window
with his buck to the others. At

. in New York.

Ra oy

“But how ™"
uws hew!"

well

&or jamb.

his breat

. isngth the reply to Maxwell's de-

mand came, Wrung out, as it seemed,
from the very heart of reluctance,

“Jt can be done, Every chaln that
was ever forged has Its wenk lnk.
For reasons which aro purely personal
1o me, 1'd rather be shn:.uum Ko
Into this thing with you. I'd refuss,
i 1 could in common deceney; and,
in any event, I may fall down on
vou when it comesa to the pineh, Bu.l.’
i as far as 1 can. Wil that do?

-'n':y 1 n;lu.ppod the ex-superine
gendont oagerly.

#All right. Stilllogs, yru WAY come

\
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Honalre and the nt of the
sier Natlounl Bank At precisely |
o'clock David Kinsie, gray and pale,

and with bis smadl ferret-like eyes |
peering shrewdly from under the rim |
of the soft gray hat which he always
wore stepped Into the Hotel Topus
“‘gvator with Bulllngs. It had not
ween Gecessary for the atlorney Lo
bludgeon him to Induce him to come
W phie conference with Hprague,

What went on babking i(he locked
door of loom 43 after the vwo had
bean admitted wis a secrst that was
not shared with any fourth party,
though one of Editor Kendall's youoy
men pmm?u‘ wayliid Stllings at
the close of the cooference,

“Toll Mr. Kondall he shall have
the . news, and have It first, when
there s any,” was all the lawyer
would say; but Connabel, the astar
reporter who had done the waylay-
ing, died hard,

“Giive me a hint, Mr. Stillings—just
the burest shadow of a biat'” he
begged. “Will the case be taken to
the r'edernl courtal?™

“Not  for publication, Fred,”
laughed the lawyer, who was evi-
dently In better spirits, Thea he

1/**There's & big story In this,
my boy, and you shall bave |t when
ita ripe; KU promise you that—I'll
ask Kendall to detall you. And that
Is positively all you'll get out of
me now.'"

Fifteen minutes after the lawyer
and Mr. Kingis had left Room 408 the
door opened agaln, this tme o ad-
mwuﬂmcl

“Well?" sald the blg-bodled axpert
whbn Maxwall's brother-in-law
thkén the chair recently vaoated by
the banker,

“The judge s sick, or playing alck,”
was the apswer. “Doc Mangum has
Just gone out te the houss, and the
sarvanis bave their orders to admit

nohody."

“What Is ‘the nature of his slok-
neas? Does anybody know that?"

“Oh, yea; |t's heart troubls and too
o. He's had it :nfnr:."m.

Bpragus’'s eyes narrowed an
big hands closed in a vice-like grip
on the arms of his chalr.

“Hilly, does It occur to you that
this is & momt opportune time for him
to be taken slck again? What do they
do for patients with heart trouble in
thia country?"

“Order ‘em down to a lower altl-
tude,” sald the mine owner.

“Exactly., And we shall find that
this |8 what Doctor Mangum will ad-
vise Iin tha presant case. When he
does o, Judge Watson will go.”

Blarbuck was deftly rolling a clgar-
ette of dry bacco. ‘“And then
what?' he queried.

**Then the regular hearing, which ls
sot for the twelfth of the month,
can't-bo held,, and the temporary re-
celverahip will hold over until it is
sither conifirmed or set aside by the
hlfhnr courts, In the meantime the
delay will have accomplished its pur-
pose, The New York bank 1 of the
stock will ba broken, the T-C. people
will buy It in, and the nall will be
driven and clinched.”

HBtarbuck winced gravely.

“You'ra not golng 1o let Judywe Wat-
son ot out of town,'” he predioted. “I
can ride up the trall thgt far without
falllng off.”

"No,” mald Spragues, "'wa are not
going to let himn get uway until we
are through with him. Did you make
the other arrangement I o of 1"

“I _sure d'd. I anybody's fool
énough to let the ¢at out o' the bag,
wa'll got the cat. Tarbell's on that
part of the job."

] woht to the wardrobe at
the other snd of the room and got out
his hat and a Mght topcoat,

“Yes, wo'll kot the cat, Bllly. Tha
only ti‘llul I'm afraid of s that we
mny get the kitten, too, If that
ahould ha n, ur Uncla Calvin
might fly the track. Let's go. I have
un appointment to meet Judge Walsh
of the United States District Court
at half-past three, and I'm going to
ask you o borrow Maxwell's car and
drive me out to the Judge's houss.'

Befors nightfall of t Monday it
bocame plainly evident that the pew
managément of the Bhort Line had
climbed falrly Into the executive sad-
dle and was making dus preparations
to  stay there. As axwall had
prophesisd, Racelver Dimmonk mada
A clean sweep, and befors the first
through train came In over the new
routing a4 scord of minor depaillinent
hoads had been let out and thelir
pu;:u nu:a by T-C, men.

iven the traln despatchers wers
dincharged; and after dinner Max-
well held a “consolation” meeting in
the hotel clubrooms with hia fired
swaff, and lstened patiently to the
bad language which the wholosale
hardshlp evoked,

To one and all of the losers he said
the same thing, howover; t wers
to alt tght and say nothing for the
present. It was a long lane that hed
no turning, and the next turn In the
Ehort Line lane might not be very far
distant,

“'Juat one thing, Mr, Maxwell," Con-
nolly, the fat despatcher, put in, as
the meoting was about to broak up,
‘élf !ou'llﬁtl;lﬂgl th . Mr, N:’l \ a

. un I guess w a
m to-alght"

Why
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“He ie” sald Maxwell. “That's all
for the present. Just st tight and
don't talk, Go home and tuke your
Iny-off, It we win out, you're all un-.
der pay, just the same as if you wgrs
on the job."™

It wus late that night, after Max-
well had gone to his room, thut the
lolltddnnd word camas from New
York. Maxwell read the telegram from
President Ford, and, lste as it was,
took |t immediately 10 Sprague’s room,
which was on the floor below. The
expert got out of bed to admit him,
and read the few typewritten MHnes
thoughtfully,

“He puts it up to you good and hard,
doean't he? was his comment. *“But
that Is about what 1 expected. He |s
up to his neck in the Nght to keep
those lending bankers from dumping
the majority stock a&and runnin
around in olroles. Go to the wire an
tell him to keep a aUff upper lip; that
you're not dead yet. Also, you might
add that Kinxie's backing bim with
those bankers,”

“By Jove!™ mald Maxwell, *“"Was
that what you wanted Kinzie for to-
day™
“It was oue of the things. Get your
m in so that Ford will have it
in the morning. Goodnight*”

With the opening of the second duy
the Brewster excltement had died
down to some extent, and the new
radlroad routine was gotting Itaslf
shaken into the working rut, On every
hand 1t was evident that the coup had
been carcfully planned lopg In ad-
vance, Almost without a break the
thirough sorvice was established over
tha now routing, and a hard-and-fast
law was luld down for the Bhort Line
rank-and-file employees, the vast
majority of whom were retalned un-
der the receivership, The law briefly
exncted loyalty to the new manage-
ment, There would be no more re-
movals except for caume; but any-
thing less than a hearty acceptanon
of the court order would be consid-
ar:'rl .!llllmnlll'lt cause for prompt dis-
missal.

Coples of the recelvern elrculars
and queml ordoers found thelr wuy
quickly Lo Maxwell, and the firm,
strong hand of mnhurlt{ Appeared in
every line of them. fow Hpraguo
would it 1o break down the
wall o lon which every hour
was bullding higher and stronger, win
n puzzle as yot unsolved; and It was
not unti the forenocon of the Wadnes-
day that the warious burrowings
which the expert had set afoot bugan
to yleld results,

Tarbell brought the fNrat of the re-
sults to the lobby of tha Topas at 11
o'clock on this third uﬁ In the shape
of & note from Hanker Kinzle, Hixon,
the suing bauxite miner, had recsived
his $10,000 from somebody, and had
d-gollted it in the bank,

rramw passed the note to Max-
well, who came In Just as Tarbell waas
leaving.

“That's good nows, In a way,” sald
the expert. "It tells us that thoe pay-
master has begun to get busy. Any
further word from Btarbuck?

“l saw him about half an hour ago,
He says that Judge Watson's condi-
tion remains the same, and Dr, Mun-
gum makes no secrot of the faot that
he has ordered him to a lower altl-
tude. T had another messnge from
Ford this morning, Ho says we ure
dying by Inches at the New York end,
and the final amash moay come ot any
minute."

“We've got to have a little time,”
was the quiet rejoinder, "The tra
ia balted and set, Dick, but wo can't
very well apri It ourselves. Any
word from Mr.naimmock

“Not to me, no,"

B | il irthless. *1
BAVeR| esePed w9 Saslz,’ Ba aa-

rlc| about

serted. "Mr, Dimmock camo over to
my rooms this merning after break-
fanst and read moe a carefully expur-

~ented ediglon of the Riot Act. Tran-

sidted into plain’ English, what he
sulad was to the effect that my Gove
ernment job wouldn't be worth much
to me {f I meddied in this railrond
Jungle,”

*“T'hen he knows you T

“He knowa of two or three thinga
that I have done In the reasoning line,
and—well, I'm Inclined to think that
he is o Httle pervous abuut some-
thing. He went so far as to hint that
he had roason Lo belleve that his mall
had beon tumpered with,”

"What? He didn't eharge you with
anything like that, did he?' demanded
Muoxwell, in generous Indignation,

“Oh, no; not personally, of course,
Ho merely Intimiatod thal, as an oM«
cer of the court, he wouldn't stond for
any interference

Muxwoell wus silent for a time,
Then he said: "What are you walting
for, Calvin, more evidence?"*

“No, 'od waiting fur the click of the
trap, and o word from the man who
is watching 1L" \

“Will the trap be sprung ™

“It will, Twlee asince yesterduy
there huve been nibbles at the bait,
and both tmea the nibbler has been
afenld,”

“Watson, you mean?"

“¥ou'" L)

“What Is be afrald of?"

A man with heart trouble Is afrald
of many thinge."

Maxwell put +n unlighted clgar In
his mouth and begun to chew on It
absontiy.,

“Dimmock’s daughter |8 here. Did
you know that?
The blg-bodled chemistry sxport

wis staring fixedly at the revalving
streot door which was whirling slowly
to admit o group of passengors from
the Iately arrived Red Butte aceom-
modation,

“I didn't know that he had a
daughter; or . rather 1 do know that
he hasn't one, He was married only
three or four yours ago,” he returned
half absently.

“Phat's whoro you're off wrong," re-
torted the raliroad man. *“He core
tuinly has one, and she s here; shae
wWis ot breakfast with him when I
camn down this morning. Hha s a0
distractingly protty that I couldn't
bellwve she was the daughter of that
hard-featured pleco of financial mag
chinery which is running our railroad.
Ho 1 asked the head walter, s sald
sho was Mr. Dimmock's daughter.”

“I's & mintako,” insiated Bpragus,
Then he changed the subiject ab-
ruptly, rislng and huttoning his coat.
"I have an appolntment that I've got
to keop, and 1 may not get away for
n couPlu of hours. Meot me here for
a 1 o'clock lunoheon. If I make the

int I'm fol"' te try to make, you'll

nandad,

When he was left alone, Maxwell
did his best to kil thne easlly and to
possess his soul in pationce, The In-
action of the past two days bad been
A keon agony, unrelleved by any

Ihmpse Into the mysterious depths
n which BSprague, after his usual
fashlon, was groping alons,

Was it poasible that Sprague could
reason out n way of cseapn for the
captured Short Line? For the hun-
dredth time Maxwell went over the
well intrenched position of the enemy,
soarching vaeinly for the weak point
in the lines which had been ao swifily
and surely drawn about the conflu-
cated property. Every logal requirs-
mient had beon astutely met, and the
law iiself weemod to bar the way tlo
any attempt ot recovery. True, Judge
Watson had grossly misused the aue-

thority given bim by his high oflice,

but the equity of his aet could be
questioned only, In the courts; ques-
tioned and set uside It might be, but
ton lute to save tha bewlldered and
panio-siricken stovkholders.

Lighting the dry cigar, Maxwaell got
up to stroll to the clerk's deak. The
reyrinter lay open on the counter, and
ha absently read the later signatures.
Among them wan k. woman's nams,
written In & firm, bold hand, and
lacking the (dentifying “Miss" or
“Mrma “Diann Carswell” was the
name, and in the place-column was
writtan, “Now York."

Muxwall's tenth met In the centrs
of the newly lighted c¢igar whon he
saw the signature, e dld not know
Mins Carswell, truly, but all the world
knew of her, und the masculine half
of 11, at least, was wont to wax slo~
quent over her heauty, her accoms-
plishments, and hey viast wealth, Max-
well remembered vagusly of hearing
that ber fatber was dead, and that
ithe Carswell many.-miitlons had baen
Ioft to the mother and daughter; ailso
that Misa Coarswell was the nlees of
a still larger fortune—namaly, that ot
the great eaptain of finance whom
he and Ford had all along credited
with the planning of the ralds made
on the Nevada Short Liose,

Hera wan food for reflection, plenty
of 1t. What was Miss Diana Carswell
dolng In Hrewstar, which wos as far
apart from hoer world as If It had
beon the smullest villags on an allen
planet? Curlously Maxwell scanned
the reglster for other names which
might unswer the query. Thers was
nona, Mims Carswaoll wos alons, or at
loant she wan not accompanind by
any other New Yorkera. It was An-
other mystery, and the ex-suparin-
tondont was growing sensative In his
myntery nerve, Possibly Spraoguse——

Sprague came In a fow minutes he-
fore 1 o'clock, and thers was a grim
sot Lo hin big Jaw thut Maxwell hud
weali thera more than onca on thea
football Nold when the game was
enperatn
“Wa'll ent firat,” was the incomer's
crisp dictum. “Sball we Ko In now T

Together they went to the cafe,
taking thelr accustomed table in the
fur corner of the many-plllared room.

Maxwell told gireumstantially what
haud been done, and from that the
talile-tilk slipped eanily into a disous-

slon of human loyalty In the ab-
wiract, and so continued until the
walter tirought the clgars, They
started toward the dgor. An they

passed a table where sat Dimmoek
and 4 radianty beauwtiful gicli Dime
mock halled them,

Cpixoums me, Mp, Maxwell” he was

saying, "1 wanted you to meoet my
daughter. THana, this is Mr, Richard
Muxwall, whoss wife s one of the

Fuirbairn girls, you know, and Mr.
Maxwell's friend, Mr. Sprugue of the
Departmment of Agrioulture.’”

It was the voung woman hersalf
who hrokes in.

O, yes; Bpragua and 1
hava meot befors; haven't we, Mr.
HpragunT™’ with a mocking smils fnr
Hpragua's benstit, And then: “We'va
boen missing you at Topas Tepens,
Have you becn finding it too far to
rida?"

What the athiotle eheminstry sxpart
managed to stammer out In reply,
what he went on saying to Miss Cura-
will during the fraction of 4 minute
or 8o that hmmock was holding Max«
wall in talk, he could not remambar o
mingle second after the swinging to-
gether of the gluss dours which shut
tham out of tha dining room. That
wus beeauns the astounding discovary
was still erippling bim to blot out ail
the Intermediato dotualls,

But ona Jaurge fact stood cloar In
this confusing medley. Clutching Max.

Loaldivog

Mr.

wella arm bLe¢ shoved bl

Into the nearby writing room, which
wWus opportunsly deserted,

“Richard, I'm out of 1t!" he gasped
hoarsely. “Dimmock know what eard
to play, and he has played it. My
Lord! ‘hy didn't 1| guosa that the
Mra, Carawell ho married four years
ago was Diana's mother? 1 dida't

ons It; it never entered my miud!

know Diana was a niece of the chisf
wrecker—the man we've been after
all summer; [ found that out luat
woek, and that was why 1 told you 1
couldn’'t stuy with you" .

“Pake It easy, old man,” sald Max-
well soothingly; "and remember that
us yot I'm only groping around the
odgos. What Is it that Dinmock has
dons to you?

“Heavens and curth! don't you seel
For Diana's sake 1've monkeyod and
schemed and sidestoppad on this re-
cnlvership business until I've got it in
shiapa to pull you out without pulling
her uncls in. But to do that U've put
Dimmock, her stepfather, so desp in
the holn that a yoke of oxen couldn’t
haul bim out! He knows it, too; and
that was the reason for that bit of
by-piay Just now at the luncheon
tuhle, He was saying to me In just
80 many words, ‘Now you know wr‘\.u
you're hitting; go abead If you dare!

“And, naturally, since Miss Cars-
well Is the une altogether lavely, you
don’t dare. 1 can't biamo you, Calvin,
Pirop It and we'll do the best we can
without you"

Hpragus was walkipg the floor of
the Uttle walting room with his blg
hands jammed deep in the pockata of
his ahort buninoss cont. Muddenly ha
stopped and amacked u hugs fist intoe
a hollowed palm.

“lly (Gearke, Lick, we'll do It yot!"
he bLroke out, “I'll hout him at his
own  gamue—cams on!” g\n-l ngnin
selzging the raliropd man™s arm, ha
dragged him out of the hotel and al-
most NMung him Into the nearest walt-
Ing taxicab.

The order to tho cabh driver ran to
the Hrowstor Nationsal Bank: and
two manutes later Sprogue, with
Muaxwell ut hils heels, shouldered his
wiy through a group of walting cus-
tomers to the president's room, CGray
old David Kinzls wus at his desk,
and he nodded toward a door ln the
opposite wull of the business office

lending to the Isolated dirsctors’
room. “Btilings and Hunniwell are
In  there,” ho snld, “nnd Starbuck
has gone after the culprit’

“And the other man?' querled
Bpr gus sharply

“He didn't want to come, but ln
will, He thinka It is 0 conferance to
Alwcums the bank's attitude and he
dossn’'t want to eommit himeelf, |
convineed him that he'l  Luetter
comae.'

Again Hprague led the way, paus-
fng at the loner door, howaever, to
push Maxwell tn ahead of him

The twn lnwynrs wars sitting annn
rite ench othrr at the far end of the
long conmvmittee tabla which fAllod the
conira of the room; and their greet-
ings to the newoeomsry wera wordiess,
Maxwaoll hind scarcely taken the chalr
next to BStillings whoen the duor
opsned again, this time to admit n
stoop-phouldered, thin-haired man
whost faco wes even graver than
Hanker Kingloa, Thin last arrival
wius Judgo Watson, and when he saw
Bpruguo and Maxwaell he would have
withdrawn, only Htarbuck was behind
him to make It imposaihle

“I think I have madn a mistake,
gentlemen,” began the Judge, *1 wis
expocting to ment Mr.—ah—er—a gon-
tleman who I8 not here*

The words were hardly out of hia
mouth before the door was opened
for the third tme, and Dimmock,
clogaly followed by Kinale, entered.

Judge, the recelver wguld

Jaéqueline of
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By VICTO

' ave withdrasn wher be saw Tha

'] wdowand 1ha tahis ] Y 9T
‘1 mrbuch intervensfl, "L e 1 ahpl
the Senr and & rland = sie bath

"

Al the #hioh of 1he ich, Fpragpe
roee punderonely 6 B8 place at the
bead of (he tabile

Wi dewn, Mr DMimemork” he M
rected  "This s &  litthe  Buaslnee
mseling preliminary to another and
more bmportantl » and our thne
s snrwedingl; Limi '

The recsiver jeokad sharply st the

A My thme s much mare
lmdied than pours, Mr Bpragus’ Bbe
retoried eriaply. ) shall have 10 ol

you (o escyss me”

Uertainly,” mald Bprapie suavely
W oyou wish JL BOA 8 thal case ‘
o toll you that Mr Miartuck, whe
i standing fust behind you, bas bhesy
properly sworn In ae & United Blaiss
Ireputy Marshal, and he will promp.
Iy take you Into oustody ou a charge
ul conspiracy.”

If the chamistry sxpart had sudden -
ly rolied & Bomb with the fuse Hghied
I»wn the length of the lung table the
sensation could searcely have beap
greator or mare starting Lrimmonk
took & backward wiep and t-m up his
hands a8 I to ward off & blow; and
Munpiwell, the (mportied Mwnw:‘
sprang 10 his fest an (f his chalr b
teen suddonly electrified

“What's this?* “h- utntrmid.‘ "‘ﬂll:

t & cour law I deman
“--:muui door be opened!  We cans
it ba held Aureas!”
l""l'lu dn-nm sald Rpragus shortly,
oMy Dimmock 18 your client, and
you are hers, not to defend him, but
to advisn him An W the  duress
oti're so mueh afrald of, 1°1l say this:
' am golng o make one short stats.
mant of facte. After you have heard
it, It you mnd your ellant wish 1o
withdraw, tha door will be opensd.

#—1 am UL sald the Judege ‘rm.hu_

“IIl e very brief, gentlemen,
Sprague wont on, taking ot his wateh
and laving 1t on e table, “I'tis facin
are these, There hins been a conspiraey
stitered ‘nto for tha purpaoss of des
priving  he st wholdors of the Ne-
vaidn Suort Line of thelr property
under & Tirtm of law, That purpoks
- ntly suceseded, but | have
" ing o packet of papers from
hin  porketl—"documentary evidence
inoulpating various end sundry pur-
pone who fligure an the conspirators.
Thres of these persons are hese in
this roomk.  In another room-—namaely,
in Judes Walsh's chambers In the
Federnl Buoliding, thore Ia walting an-
other and guite Informal tnuwrln%:a it
In caomposed of the leadi membars
of the lur Assoclation of the Timan-
yoni Iistrict, and it is presided over
by Judge Walsh, 1t Is assombled to
provent, If possible, one of the greats
ent seandals that has ever threatensd
the fair name of the courts of this
Huate,”

l‘zl objeet!” I'I'IOIJI.:M llunr:’h:;a.
ntr ling to his fool againg wn
umﬂpmxun pushed him back into

is ohuir withoul eeremony.

o “Ta this statement of faol"™ the
self-uppointed Chalrman confinued,
quite as If there had been no inter-
ruption, “we will add a demand and

imposn an slternative. The demand
Is that the ralirond be turned
over to Wa rightful owners at once,
It 1t is not complied with you, Judge
Watson, and you, Mr. Dimmock, and
you, Mr, Hunniwell"—Indlcating each
i turn with a aquarely pointed fore.
finger="musy ohoosa your allerna-
native, which is to go with ms _to
Judies Walsh's ohambers, where 1
shall lay bafore the gentlemen than
nasembled this packet of evidence.
“lis o bluff!™ yelled the attorne

for the defenss, “Do you thin
wa're going to be taken in by any
such flim-flam as tbat? We'll ecall

your bluff, you dumned amateur!
You don't dare to show up that evis
dence here!™

sSprugue looked down with a good.
natured grin upon the red-hended
lawyar, ‘Then he droplwﬂ the packet
of papern on the table in front of
Hunniwell,

“I'll stay with you,” he sald quietly,
“Road fgr yourself . Thoso aroe only
coples, however. The originals ars
leoked up in Judge Walsh's safe,

Hunniwell ran through the papers
hurredly and the color came and
waont 1o his florld face, Dimmock wos
staring stralght ahead of him at nodh-
ing, and his shapely fingers wore
bheating @ nervous tatteo on the arm
of his chair. The Judge had sunk
into a shapeleas heap In the eany
chidr he had chosen and his face was
ashen,

At the end of his hasty examina-
tion of the papers, Hunniwell looked
up, andl Bullines, who wsat opposite,
saw defeat in hia eyes,

“If 1 could sprak to Mr, Dimmock
and Judge Watson In private’— he
wuggested, and Sprague noddsd, Thers
was o small ante-rcom at the right
of the lnrger directors’ room, and the
thren withdrew, the attorney lending
the Judge a much-needed arm.

Almost immediately the confarrecs

returned, und Hunoiwell msoted as
spokesnun,

“You've turned the Irick, Mer,
Hprague, for this one Yme" he asld

briefly, "but only because one man-—
slck moan—cannot stand the prossure
—which in doubtless what you fgured

on,  Judge Watson will rescind his
order at once, and the road will ba
turned over (o lta foremer manage.
ment==on one condition! that you

surrender the original papers which
you sny are locked up In Judge
Walah's safe”

“Nu," sald Sprague instantly. “The
vondition doos not stand.  Btlllings,
get Judgs Walsh on the phone, will
yuu?*

That was enough. Hunniwell quicks-
Iy withdrew the condition; or, rathor,
he moditied 1t lnwyer wibse

"Never mind,” he cut o hastily,
YWa'll waldve that, with the provise--
that you'll put the papers into Mp,
Kingkia's hands, (0 be destroyed In the
prosencea of such Wilnesskok s wWa
euch may choose, after wa shall have

piuved Lhal wi mve a il o .nlr'i
fuith, 1 you agres Lo that "
Eprague noddod, and  Starbuck
stopped aside and opened the door
Ionding out through the banker's of-

fioe. At the upper end of the table,
Maxwall nnd Stillings and the griaye
foosd bank president wers all trying
to shoke honds with Bprague at one
and the samo moement; atd when
Hunniwell had Ied the tremulous
Judps nwnay, Dimmock wilked the

length of the table and took hilw turn
Stillings, boing Western brad, anticl-
pated violance; but (natesd of falllng
upon the big-bolled ex-athlete, Dime-
mook, too, held out His Wand

“Mr Bpramue, you've outgenernled
us" bhe sald, with more frankness
than hig hard-lined face and musters
magner promised, oven as o pussibil-
ity. “Dlana tells me that you are
woadded to your Governmant poaition,
and U that s e0, JoU are

[}
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fm 1o day st the lunoheot (abie
Vou did-mmguiy aesny.
e iy ons,  And thas e
Nolart, wiil you o ober @
Walshh s « hambers and tall the
tmuen »he are Saliing there
Wil e whal 8 Beossesry.
know pow
Pt Dimamock was sol 46 be 5o aal-

Iy turncd aslide

“1 smy pou v!&ra i fAra” e
peatel, st pmiel o Yoo aaew
woder the circvinstances the
timenind o irowmstanons, we may
them - you oowdn't afford te
fure that (arger commities with pogr
evidenca, Mr Bprague”

Bprague's mellow laugh rang in
the smpty room.

“Jus now | am tha prisoper 8t (he
bar, Mr. Dimtneck, and I'm  mot
obliged to Ineriminale .M]’,":
retortad jokingly. And =t t
thres who remained want out
the bunker's office together,
sigewalk Dimmock paused for one
ot word—ths word which
been .‘hm. .huumn of hin
approach to Hpragus.

'.'!’im knows pothing of thia™ be
wald,

“Nothing more than you have teld
her,” sald Hprague, -

“And that I less than no
was the prompt return, Aflar
they separated, Dimmock “all
thn wireet tawand Hunniwell's
Maxwell hurrying off to the
oMen to wire the good news to

and Hpra snsuntoring slow}
1o the Motsl Topas, wrmdcfru If,
by any hook or erook of good for-
tune, r-. should be lucky enough to
find Misa Dians Carswell disangaged
and willlng to aceord him an hour or
s of an aPterncon which was wijil
young

It was |n the evening of the same
Aay, after Maxwell had besn rein-
stalled in his ofMee by order of
court, and the summarily disch
ataff lad been reinstated, that
superintendent turnad upon Spragua,
who wans altting, as his avening cus-
tom was, In the caslest of the offies
ohinirs, puMng at a black elgar, and
with his gage fixed upon the disused
gas chandeller marking the exast
c¢entra of the celling. Caivia®™

“How did you do It, Calvin ™ came
the abrupt demand m Maxwell's

arner, Did you really have any
::Idnnﬂ ainst Misy Diana's step-
father and her uncle ™

i ehackled woft bk oy
ton chue noftly.
“Oh, yea: | had the avidanes, 'n=
was & hitch betwesn Watson
limmook, and they wers both of them
injudicions enough to send notes back
and forth=-npotes which, by the a
of two mgood friends of yours
s, Ton® orlpanie preserved: aul
copled, the originals p
the coples forwarded. It was a little
off-caibr, but when you are fAghting
tue dovil you can't q‘l"m stop :
ick your weapona,
:un & Federal judgeahip, mg
Money was to ses that he got it
hitch oame in refersnce to Watson's

leaving town. He was afrald lt g0,
afrald of public sentiment; and
mock was holding him on the rack.

1 don't know whether the evideace of
thes letters would have held n an
ordin m\gn&;m 1 do ';k.."" that I
had Judge Walsh on my alde."

Maxwell whirled around in his
chalr.

“Apragus, did thoss letters m-
Inat-? Dimmock and Mise
uncle 1

“Oh, don’t let's say ‘ineriminate’;
let's use the milder word, ‘inculpate’.
Yea, 1 guess they did, Dick.”

“Now 1've got you!" nl:hd the

uare-shouldered one at the ﬁ
“You would never—never in this
world—have let that avidence gut out,
You know you wouldn't!"

The blg man was grinning .
“You're only half right,” he
“Up to luncheon-time to-day [ meant
to do it; I had it framed up so that
the uncle, who s really the la
spolibloder of the entire push, eo
slip out and the whols rou would
comes down on  Mr., Dimmock's
shoulders, But that Juncheon play
quesred me, and 1 had to think quick
to Invent & new wiy out, It worked,
and that's all thers is to 1t; all but
one lttle ftem-—Miss Diana let me
drive her out to Lake Topar this af-
ternoon, and [ stole your car to do I."

“No; there |8 one other Uttle item,"
eald Maxwell, rising and cloaing his
dosk upon the evening’s work, *I
wired Ford, an you know, and I gave
you the credit that belonged to you—
which you may not know, Our New
Yark erowd |s properly grateful, snd
they promptly wired Kinzle, I dom't
Know how you're Axed, Calvin, but I
Kuvns this won't come amiss |f you'
Kulng to try to marry Diana Cars-
wall,” wnd be banded Sprague o slip of
puper which bore Hanker Kinsie's
promise Lo pay ten thousand doliars
o the arder of one Calvin Sprague.

Hprague took the draft, glanced at
the figure of it and handed it
with another of his doep chested
laughs,

"Where on top of sarth dld you
the tdew that | necded money, Dic
he asked “Why, Lord love you!
didn’t you know that my Californis
uncle—Lnels Willlam-=—died five
agu and lefl me more money Lthan
know what to do with? It's the sol-
vinn fact, and 'm working on the
Government job purely and simply
hocause | don't know how to loaf
camfortably-—nover diil. OFf course, 1
can’t quite muteh up with the Cars-
well milllons; but if that were the
anly thing in the wiy"=——

“What ia the other thing ™ demand -
vd Maxwell in mock solieltude,

Hprangue had rleen and was gtrageh.
Ing his arma ever his head and yawns-
Ing sloopily,

“If you'd seo me atep on the seales
you wouldn't ask. U'm such a whale
of w man, Dick!  And, say, did you
notice her at table to.day? ‘Pretty,’
you'd say, but that lsn't the word:
It's ‘dainty,’ dainty In every look and
move and touch. Tmagine a girl ke
thnt suying, ‘Yes, honey,' to a
big, overgrown, stale foolball artist
like mo! Let's ge over to the Tnp-
and smoke a bedtime, Nobody loves
me, and I'm golng out In the garden
to ent™ Y

“Phat 1s what makes you feel po
frightfully fat—you cat too many of
the fuzay Kind" laughed the snappy
Itttle Superintendent, uNSYIPR -
cally. And then he flcked the switeh
of the ofMce lights and they went
together In tg ealm tember
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